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IN WHICH 


| Is contained a Diverting Account of 
4 the Humours, Follies, Vices, and what not? 
* of that famous Metropolis: Where every 
Offence meets with its due Correction; 
| Knayes are Scourg'd, Fools Jirk'd, and the 
Ladies have a Stroke by the by. 


In fine, not to pall your Appetitc, by a tedious 
_ Lift of Particulars, here is, in ſhort, as much 
Sing-Song as in the Beggar's-Opera; and more 
New Whims than in the Orator's Advertiſements. 


My Book a Saleſman's Shop you'll find, 
Where Civilly Pl] treat je; 
To a Fool's-Coat of any kind, 
You are Welcome, if it fit ye. 
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PREFACE. 


un that has @ wery alſo. 
lute, tho ſometimes a very un- 


5 8 Command over our Ac- 
tions, has rendred Prefaces expected, 
even to the ſmalleſt Performances. 


Chiefly therefore in compliance to it, 


T1 have written This: And that it 


may not ſeem what moſt Prefaces 
| A3 are 


7 


vi The PREFACE. 
are, a detach'd Piece, with ſcarce a- 
m Relation to the Work itſelf; or 
like a Fellow at the Door of a Pup. 
pit-ſhow, who is continually dinning 


the Ears of thoſe without, with the _ | 


wonderful things that are to be ſeen 


within; 1 ſhall make uſe of it only, 


to give you a very ſhort Account 1 


the Manner, in which you will find * 
| the following Pages written, as it 


may perhaps in ſome meaſure con- 
duce to its being read with greater 
- of ati faction, than otherwiſe it would 


be. The Works digeſted into Let | 
ters, which were written by the Au- 


thor to a Friend of his in a very 
diſtant part of the Country, who was 
| extreamly deſi rrous of knowing the 


modern 


The PREFACE vil 
modern State of this City, that he 
might be able to form ſome Compa- 
riſen betivet it in its preſent Cir- 
cumſtances, and thoſe in which it 
vas rohen he himſelf was acquainted 

with it, viz. in the Reign of King 
Charles the Second. Whether ſuch 

a Parallel would be to its advan- 


tage or no, L. leave to the judgment — 


of thoſe who have better Eapacities 
than mine to determine. All I cas 
ſay in favour of this Performance, 
is that the Charge of low and ſome. 
times prophane Wit, which has been 
Jjuſtly objected againſt moſt things of 


this kind, will by no means lie here; 


That the humorous Characters, * 


Deſ, criptions are real and i in Na- 
ture; 
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ture; and if in the whole . be 
any thing entertaining, it is ſo, with- 
out offending againſt Modeſty, ( Good | 
A or 7 ruth. 


View of the Toun; 


OR, 


Mons of LONDON 


L E TTER IL. 


WE LTHO! in this Scaſon of the Year, 

the City does but begin to recover 
itſelf, from that vaſt Decay of Inha- 
A birants, which the Warmth of Sum- 
mer, and the Charms of the Country occa- 
ſion'd: Vet ſince you were pleas d laſt Poſt to 
reiterate your Entreaties, which with me have 
always the force of Commands, I am reſolved, 
as well as I can, to begin the Performance of 
the Promiſe I made you, of writing, as you term 


it, the Natural Hiſtory of this buſy Place. In 


order to which, I ſet yeſterday apart for the 
collecting Materials; and ſince I know you hate 
Ceremony, I will give you a Narration of my 


Adventures juſt as they * 
B You 


( 2 ) 

You muſt know then, that I lodge at Sz. 
Fames's End of the Town, and ſince nothing 
but Buſineſs could have forced me hither, 1 
conſtantly ſpend an Hour or two in the Park, 

as ſoon as I am up, becauſe, in ſome meaſure, 
it reſembles the Country. It was about Eight 
this Morning when I came thither, deſigning 
(as I told you) after a turn or two, to have 
gone in queſt of ſomething that might divert 
you. I had not been there long, before I took 
notice of an old Man, who beſides the Gravity 
Incident to Age, had a certain Air of Melan- 
cholly in his Countenance, that ſpoke him in 


Want, notwithſtanding his making outwardly 


A tolerably Genteel Appearance, I obſerved him 
the more, becauſe in the Fortnight I have been in 
Town, I have ſeen him in the ſame Garb, in the 
ame Walk, and with the ſame Chagrin Look, 
once, if not twice, every day. He fat down 
on one of the Benches, by the Mall, and Cu- 
rioſity induced me to take a Seat near him: 
Diſcourſe ſoon follow'd, and the Gentleman, 
in alittle time, ſeem'd as willing to give me 
the Detail of his Misfortunes, as I was ready to 
hear them. There is nothing, Sir, ſays he, (ad- 
_ dreſſing himſelf to me,) ſo uncertain as the 
Chance of War; and tho' Merit can in no ſtate 
of Life, lay a juſter Claim to Preferment, yet 
I may without Vanity aſſure you, that had it 
ſucceeded there, I necded not to have ſought 
the Shade of thoſe Trees, for want of Compa- 
ny, or have fallen into any of thoſe deep Fits 
of Muſing, in which, as you ſay, Sir, you have 
ſo 


| (3) 
ſo often obſery'd me. I went very young, 
and without the knowledge of my Parents, in- 
to the Army, and ſerved ſeveral Years a Vo- 
lunteer, in the Wars in Flanders, under the 
Prince of Orange; who, pleaſed with an Action 
I had the Honour to perform in his Preſence, 
gave me a Company. A conſiderable time af- 
ter, I was prevailed on to go into the Service 
of a Foreign Prince, in the Quality of a Major; 
but a General Officer of his, preferring a young 
Captain over my head, who had pimpt to him 
his own Siſter, I thought my Honour ſo deeply 
_ concern'd, that I immediately threw up my 
Commiſſion, challeng'd him, and was ſo lucky 
as to leave him dead upon the Spot. I was ob- 


liged upon this to retire to Bruſſels, where 


lived as long as my Money laſted, and then 
came for England. My Days have been ſince 
a continued Series of Misfortunes, which have 
by degrees reduced me into the State in which 
you ſee me, and have cauſed me to fall into a 
Condition, which, of all others, I moſt dreaded, 
that of being pity'd by my Encmies, and be- 
ing a Dependant on my Friends: And yet, Sir, 
had I but the ſame Command, with ſome of 
| thoſe Laced and Feather'd Sparks, that walk this 
Mall, 1 would undertake to make allthe Foes 

of Great Britain tremble. As he pronounced 
theſe Words, he ſtarted from his Seat, turned as 
quick as Lightning on his Heel, and then clap- 
ping his Arm by his Side, with a Martial Air, 
look'd about him as fiercely as if all the Trees 
round us had been ſo many Battalions of Men, 
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and himſelf with a ſupreme Command at the 
Head of them. I could not help ſmiling to 
myſelf at the Humour of this antiquated Hero; 
when the Major recovering himſelf from his 
Tranſport, turned towards me, You look, Sir, 
ſays he, like a worthy Gentleman, if you will 
meet me here at One a- clock preciſcly, I will 
introduce you to a Sett of as gallant Fellows, as 
ever look'd an Enemy in the Face, or labour'd 
under the Injurics of Fortune. 1 thank d him, 
and he took his Leave. 

As ſoon as we parted, I went to a certain 
Chocolate-Houſe near the Court, where caſt- 


ing my Eyes upon the Clock, as I came in, and | 


finding it juſt turn d of Ten, I fat down to di- 
vert myſelf with the Papers, knowing it to be 
tooearly an Hour, for any of their Polite Cu- 
ſtomers to be ſtirring. About forty Minutes 
after, two young Sparks dropp'd in, in their 
Night-gowns, from the Bagnio ; they choſe a 
Corner of the Room pretty near me, and talk'd 
ſo loud, that thcre was no dithculty of hearing 

every Word they ſaid. D—m me, Jack, ſays 
one, how got you to Town? I thought the 
old-faſhion'd Knight, your Father, had faſtned 
you down to the Univerſity. Til tell you, 
{ſays rother, I no ſooner came there, but 1 
was taken notice of, for one of the gayeſt 
Smarts in Oxford; a fine Lady from London 
made me a Preſent of a certain Favour, 
which, being of a generous Spirit, I beſtow- 
ed on my Bed-maker's only Daughter. The 
Affair making a noiſe, I was ſeverely jobe d 
— — by 


65) 1 
by my Tutor; upon this I privately packed up 
my Things, and made my eſcape hither ; where 


1 am extremely pleaſed, to be delivered from 


the Slavery of Learning : for you know, Tom, 


Greet and Latin are Things for which I had 


always a moſt intolerable Averſion. I can't 
imagine, ſays the firſt, what the old Fools 
mean, by ſtuffing Folks Heads with them; for 
my part I hate all Reading, and tho by the 
Command of my Uncle, I have remained three 


| Years as a Student in the Temple, the duce 


take me, if in all that Time my Study has led 
me any further, than the knowing that the 


[Text of Coke upon Littleton, is printed in 
three Columns. I wonder, replies t'other, 


Ned Saunter is not here, he appointed half an 


* Hour paſt Ten to meet me this Morning, which, 


to tell you Truth, was the Reaſon of my 
getting up ſo early to-day. While he was 
ſpeaking, Mr. Saunter entered. I perceived at 
firſt ſight, that he was a compleat Modern 
Beau, and therefore muſt ſtop to give you his 
Deſcription ; the rather becauſe it will not only 
ſerve for him, but alſo for his whole Order. 
To begin then with his Head, it was cover d 
with a Buſh of Hair, monſtrouſly frizled on the 
Sides, its Top flat before, with a Pudding 
made ſecundum Artem thercon, of Oil and 
Powder; as an Appendage behind, hung a 


long Tail, covered with black Ribbon, in 


Size, Shape, and Magnitude, exactly reſem- 
bling a Kitchen- Poker. The fore part of the 
Coat too, was powder'd almoſt down to the 


(6) 


Middle; and in order to its ſticking the faſter, 


the Cloth is firſt artificially beſmeard with 


Pomatum. As to the Coat itſelf, tis without 
Plaits, has ſhort Sleeves, and fits as cloſe to 
the Body, as the Skin does. In fine, this, 
with the little Hats that are worn, are juſt 


the ſame Habit which you may ſee the Spanzſh 
Actors have on when they dance a Saraband. 
His Sword, which tho' it was ſomewhat leſs, 


was much 'of the ſame make with a Dutch- 


man's Knife, hung perpendicularly at his Side ; 
his Breeches were of black Velvet, his Stockings 
had Silver Clocks almoſt to the Knee, his 
Pumps had ſcarce any Heels, and were turn'd 
up at the Toes, like thoſe Batavian Machines, 
that are made uſe of to ſcate in. In his Hand 


he had an Oak Stick, as large as a Running 


Footman's, with a gold Head on; and that 
there might be as little Humane about him as 
poſlible, che had the Air of a Monkey, and 


Smell of a Civet-Cat. I dare fay you'll begin 
to imagine this Picture a little upon the Gro- 
teſque; I aſſure you, however, tis drawn ex- 
actly from the Life, and that ſince the coming 


of Pantomimes ſo much into faſhion of late 
Years, a Man's Dreſs and Behaviour is thought 
the gentecler, the nearer it approaches the 


Harlequin. But to return to Mr. Saunter; 


Dear Jack, ſays he, I am afraid I have made 


you wait, but I hope you'll excuſe me: I met 
the prettieſt Girl laſt Night, as I came from 
the Play, that I have ſcen a long time, and 
tho it is not above a Fortnight ſince, [ have 


left 
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left off my Diet Drink, yet I could not 
forbear venturing, we went to the Bagnio by 
Vaud if it had not been to ſee you, we 
ſhould not ſo ſoon have parted. However, 
I have order'd ſome Wild-Fowl and a Diſh of 


| | Fiſh for Dinner, at three; if you'll go back 


with me, we'll een throw a merry Main or 
two, pour tuer le temps, till it comes upon 
the Table. Juſt as they were riſing, in comes 


| Belville, who was of the ſame College with 


me at Cambridge. He was dreſsd after the 
ſame Manner, though not altogether ſo ri- 
diculouſly as Saunter; after Civilities to the 


Company, Dick, ſays he, turning towards 
me, what brings you here, by the life of Pha- 
| | 70ah, I believe you are a Spy. Prythee, ſays 


I, let me have none of your Town Cant, but 
tell us in plain Engliſh, what ſort of a Lifc 
you lead? for if Fame ſpeaks truth of you, 1 
can aſſure you, tis not much to your ad- 
vantage. Why then, Dick, replies Beluille, that 
vou may be able to defend my Character, for 
the future, know that I am turned Philoſopher, 
tis of a modern Sect indeed, of which I be- 
lieve you will find no mention in Laertius. 
We paſs under the Name of Rakes, tho'l 
confeſs I am ſomewhat at a loſs for the Ery- 
mology of that Denomination. And as you may 


perhaps be a little curious as to the Know- 


ledge of our Tenets, I will give you our 
pyſtem in few Words. Women are our Books, 
the Playhouſe our Study, Dangling our Buſi- 
neſs, Money our Wiſh, and Pleaſure our 
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Divinity. Our Deſires never riſe higher than 
a fine Supper, and a fine Wench; "and the 
two Things in the World we moſt dread, are 
Repentance and a low Diet. Why harkee, 
Belville, ſays I, how came you to leave out 
Gaming, in which we are told you are be- 
come a great Proficient? Ay, ay, ſays one of 
the Beaux at the Table, Mr. Belulle is one 
of your de Mozvre Men, he underſtands the 
Calculation of Play, and is Capable of re- 
| ducing to Rule even Hazard itſelf. But here 
is my Friend Ned Saunter, who ſcarce knows 


the Odds between Main and Chance, ſhall | 


hold ye four Hands together, three times in | 
a2 Night, and by meer Dint of Luck, ſhall | 
ſtrip ye a whole Table full of theſe Mathe- 
matical Gameſters. I perceived Belville nettle: 
Dick, ſays he, addreſſing himſelf to me, no 
body (arc ever lived in ſuch Times as ours, 
this ought certainly to have been called the 
Age of Pretenders, there is no Profeſſion into 
which they have not crept, and in which 
without any other. Merit, than downright Im- 
pudence, they have not palm'd themſelves on 
the world, for the moſt perfect Maſters. 
Would you think it? We have Authors that 
can't write, Parſons that can't read, Counſel 
that can't ſpeak, and Stateſmen that never 
think; in fine, 1defy all Europe put together, 
to ſhew a Number of Blockneads to Great, as 
there is at preſent in thee, O Britaiu. A Friend 


of mine rother day, threw away ſome good 


Advice, in a Song upon theſe Wretches ; HH 
have 
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have no great occaſion to be vain of my Voice; 


but as I know you love Wit, Ill venture to 
ſing it. 


$ O N 6. 


1 N Play and i in politicks too, 


Tho Blockheads may ſometimes ſucceed, 
Zet long without Skill it wont do, 


As the Cunning Oves all are agreed. 


For tho Fortune may aid a Dull Wi %, 
It but makes him more eager to play, 
Till of what his Luck gave him laſt night, 
The Booby is bubbled to-day. 


Then ye Numſculls at Play and in Power, 
Eien pack up your Awls, and be gone; 
Should that mutable Goddeſs but lour, 
By Jove, ye would all be undone. 


Her Wheel, ſhe turns round in a Trice, 
And the Wiſdom ye want it to ſtay; 
For once then be ruld by Advice, 


And fairly get out of her Way. p 


By this Time, twas within ten Minutes of 
One, lo I juſt took a Note of Beluille's 
Lodgings, and then Leave of the Company. 
I ſteered my Courſe directly towards the 
| Park, in order to attend the coming of my 
2 Worthy of the laſt Age. I could not for- 
3 bear reflecting as I walk'd, on the Weakneſs 
| of their Minds, who throw away all _ 
| aire 
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Care upon Dreſs ; ; and who deſire to be di- 
ſtinguiſh'd from the reſt of the World, by 
nothing but what they have on. At laſt, 
thought I ro myſelf, perhaps conſcious of their 
own Barrenneſs of Soul, and that it would be 

but Labour loſt to endcavour to improve it; 
they may be in ſome meaſure in the right, 
to beſtow ſo much Pains about their other 
Half, as well knowing it to be the only Part 
about them, capable of Adornment. Hence 
(ſaid I to myſelf) perhaps it is, that the 
greateſt Coxcombs wear the gayeſt Garbs, as 
the dulleſt Books are often the beſt bound. 
In the midſt of my Soliloquy, up comes the 
Major, and tapping me gently on the Shoulder, 
1 am glad, Sir (ſays he) to ſee you ſo exact, 
I think it ſtill wants a Minute or two of One: 
For my part, I love People who are ſtrict to 
their Word, even in Trifles. The Man of 
Honour is always punctual; and comes pre- 


ciſely to his Time, either to a Dinner or a 


Duel. We faced about immediately, and 
march d ſtrait towards the Horſe· Guards; from 
thence my Conductor led me to a little 
Publick Houſe in Weſtminſter, where, in a very 
tolerable One-Pair - of-Stairs Dining- room, we 
found five of our Company already aſſembled. 
The Major introduced me as a Friend of his, 
which procur'd me immediately a very hearty 
Welcome from the reſt; who, without the 
Ceremony that makes a Man, coming amongſt 
Strangers, gcnerally uneaſy, begg'd me to take 
my Seat, and be aſſured there was no body 

there, 
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there, who out of Reſpect to Major Manly, 
| were not my obedicnt humble Servants. As 
ſoon as we were ſeated, they reſumed the 
Topic of Diſcourſe they were upon before we 
came in, The Debate was concerning the 
Point of Honour at the Battle of Mons : Thoſe 
who had ſerved under King William, declared 
vehemcutly in his favour; while two of them, 
who were Non jurors, expreſſed their Senti- 
ments as warmly in behalf of the Duke of 
Luxemburgh. Several Things were ſaid with 
Heat on both ſides: At laſt my Friend, the 
Major, interpoſed, and to quiet the Diſpute, 
begg'd Col. Ravel;n to ſing us the Ode he 
made extempore on the Field at Blenheim, 
The Colonel comply'd, and to à very good 
Trumpet Air, ſung the following Lines, of 
which he gave me a Copy. 1 = 


ODE on the Battle of Blenheim. 


TJARK! the Trumpet ſounds to Arms! 
24 Hark! its Note again alarms ! 

'Tis the glorious Dinn of Mar, 

Bids us for the Fight prepare. 


See! the Britiſh Troops advance ! 
See ! the faireſt Hopes of France! 
Mark ! how both embattled ſtand, 
Each impatient of Command. 


Swiftly will the Moments fly ! 
7 1 lead to Death, or Victory. e 
EE C2 Think 
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Think what Britons oft have done, 
And ſoon the Day ſball be our own. 


Cee! the Gallick Horſe retire ! 
See] new Warmth our Men inſpire! 
Now ! now ! they break —— now ! now ! they 
meld! 
And ours is now the bloody Field. 
| Such Fate may ſtill Oppreſſion * tame, 
Dio may all Traytors meet with | Shame, 
And ſuch each Glorious Day of War, 
Where-eer thy Arms, O Britain ! are. 


The Colonel had no ſooner finiſh'd ſinging, 
but in came two more of the Company, and 


immediately after them, Dinner. T wo Diſhes, 


but containing the ſame Thing, were placed 
on the Table, one at each End. White the 
reſt of the Company employ'd themſclyes in 
demoliſhing the Legs ot Mutton , Captain 
Grenade entertain d us with the demoliſhing the 
French Lines in Flanders. As ſoon as the Mut- 
ton was remov'd, a Sir-Loin of Beef roaſted 
took up the Middle of the Board; the greateſt 
part of us attack d it with much Vigour, while 
Major Platoon, who never cats but one thing, 
diverted us with a very exact Deſcription of 
the firſt Siege of Namur. No ſooner was the 
Cloath taken away, but a large Bowl of Punch 
(made of a ſort of Spirit which derives its 
Name from our Conſtitution) was ſct before 
us. All Things being adjuſted, Captain Storm, 


| in 
France. + Bavaria. 
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in right of his Seniority, drank the firſt Glaſs to 
me; after which he tranſported himſelf on the 
ſpot, to Ireland, and very conciſely gave us 
the Hiſtory of the War there, from the Sicge 
of Londonderry to the Capitulation at Lim- 
merick. He was ſucceeded by Lieutenant Col- 
lone] Petard, who having ſerved in Italy, 
gave us a very particular Account of the rai- 

ſing of the Siege of Turin, and the Surpriſal 
of Cremona. Major Fireball next preſented 
us with a View of the memorable Battle of 
Hochſted, and the taking of Kyſerſwaert by 
the Allies. The reſt in their Turns diverted 
us With the Recital of the ſeveral Actions, in 
| which they had a ſhare, till Colonel Brigade 
concluded the Bowl with blowing up the 
Caſtle of Alicant. Upon this, a whiſper run 
round the Company, 15 Caſh riſing high 
that Day, Captain Storm was diſpatch'd with 
orders to raiſe a Recruit of Punch. As ſoon 
as it appear'd, all join'd in a Requeſt to Colo- 
nel Ravelin, who I found was their Poet- 
Laureat, to oblige them once more. I ſhall 
be very glad, reply'd the Colonel, if it is in 


my power ; and without further entreaty gave 
us the following Song. 


The Apvics: ; or, The Way to 
ö Preferment. 
To the Tune of, Aim not too "TY 


C7, all, who to be Great deſire, 
To Poſt, or Office who aſpire, 


At. 


e 
Attend, and Ill Inſtrufions give, 
How in this Age you beſt may Thrive. 


Firſt then, be ſure your Wit be ſmall, 


Tour Reading ſuited therewithall, 


Learn to diſſemble, cant, and lye, 
And every Art, but Honeſty. 


This ſoon will raiſe you high in Place, 

| Perhaps with Power and Titles grace; 
For Luck its Influence will impart 
To all, who do but want ——— Deſert. 


Look but on all Profeſſions round, 


| Then mark what Blockbeads there are found, | 


En Churchmen ſometimes are unwiſe; 
And Lawyers oft by Favour riſe. I 


Stateſmen, who real Wiſdom have, 

Muſt yield to the pretending Knave; 
And the rough Soldier is laid down, 

While Pimps are gracd with a Battoon. 


Would ye then know the Reaſon why 
Merit ſo ſeldom riſes High? 
*Tis Fortune governs all below : 
And Fortune ſtill is Merit's Foe. 


The Song being ended, the Operations of 
the Campaign were again renew'd with the 
utmoſt vigour. We travcrs'd Germany, march'd 
thence into Sweden, had a Bruſh or two with 
the Muſcovites, depoſed King Auguſtus in 
Poland ; after that, run thro' the Fatigue of 
numberleſs Sieges and Engagements: in fine, 

we 
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we made Conqueſts with greater Rapidity, than 
the Earl of Peterborough in Spain; and gain'd 
Victories even faſter than his Grace of Mar/bo- 
rough in Flanders. Art laſt, whether becauſe 
their Tongues were weary, or that they were 
quite run out of Matter, I will not determine, 
but a general Silence enſued for about five Mi- 
nutes. Colonel Ravelin taking this Opportu- 
nity, addreſsd himſelf to me: Sir, (ſays he) I 
fancy you have been but indifferently cnter- 
tain d to-night, we who have paſſed fo much 
of our time in the Army, arc generally a ſort 
of Pedants in Arms, and ſeldom talk of any 
thing but our Exploits. I do not pretend, Co- 
lonel, ſays I, to underſtand perfectly all that 
has been ſaid to-night, but it has notwith- 
ſtanding very much diverted me. Tho' after 
all, I am afraid I ſhall be a little like a Me- 
Chanick I knew, and in {pite of the beſt In- 
ſtructiors in the Worid, ſhall. never com- 
mand an Army. Pr'ythee, ſays my Friend 
the Major, (Who by this time was grown a 
little merry) tell us that Story, I am afraid, 
reply d I, there may be ſomething in it which 
may be taken amiſs? No, no, Sir, returned 
Colonel Ravelin, we all have Wit enough to 
know our weak Side, tho very few of us have 


the Capacity to mend it: Yet I dare aſſure 


you, that we arc all above taking any thing 
ill from a Friend, therefore pray let us have it. 
Well then, Gentlemen, (added I) you ſhall. 
I paſſed the Summer a few Ycars ago, at a 
Viliage in which a certain General * 5 
315 who 


intelligibly as he could; but for all that, thro 


66 
who had commanded formerly with great Re- 
putation, had a Houſe, whither he did me the 

Honour frequently to invite me. When I came 
one Day, he carried me with him into his 
Garden, where a Carpenter was doing ſome- 
thing about the wooden Ledge that ſurrounded 

the Canal; the Gencral ask'd abundance of 
| Queſtions about his Trade, which the Work- 


man (who really had good Senſe) anſwer'd as 


the General's being entirely unacquainted with 
ſuch things, he could make him no wiſer than 


he was before. However, pleaſed with the 


Fellow's Good-nature, and civil Manner of 
ſpeaking, he continued diſcourſing with him 
a good while; at laſt mentioning a Battle in 
Hain where he had commanded, the Thoughts 
of it tranſported him ſo far, that he imagin d 
himſelf on the Spot. The Enemy's Foot (ſays 
the General, pointing with his Cane) was 
poſted there; their Ficld-pieces galled us from 
thence : in order to cover my Troops from 
which, I drew them up under that Hill, Ar 
this, the Fellow, able to hold no longer, burſt 
out a laughing: Sirrah, (ſays the General, in 
a Paſſion) do. you make a Jeſt of me? No, 
an pleaſe your Honour, (replied the Man) bur 
if your Honour would be ſo good as to hear 
me, I dare ſay your Honour won't be angry 
at my laughing. Well then, (ſays the Gene- 
ral ſternly) what was't you laugh'd at? Only 
(days the Man) at thinking who would have 
had the hardeſt Task, I in making your Honour 
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a Carpenter, or you me a General! By 
this time the Night grew late, the Bowl low, 
and my ſelf tired; I therefore took leave of 


the Company, as 1 will now of you; having 
already, I am afraid, ſufficiently lengrhen'd 


this Letter. 


e * II. 


I very much oblig d to you, Sir, for yout 
kind Acceptance of my laſt, and have com- 
ply'd with both your Requeſts, firſt, in giving 
your Service to Colonel Ravelin; and next, 
in making the tour of the City, an Account 
of which, will, I hope, render this ſecond 
Packet welcome. 


To proceed then, Sir, in your Method 


Tiemple- Bar, Lombard. ſtreet, and ſo on to 


Aldgate, ſtand juſt where they did, when you 
ſaw them laſt: But as to any thing elſe, the 
City now bears no more Reſemblance to what 
it was, than the downright Behaviour of a plain 
| honeſt Weſt-Country Clothier does, to the 
cringing Complaiſance of a Ludgate- Hill Mer- 
_ cer's Foreman. Decency in Garb, real Wealth, 
and punctual Payments, were the Glory of that 
Age; as a flaſhy Appearance, a ſhatter'd For- 
tune, and the meaneſt Shifts, are the true Cha- 
racteriſticks of this. That you may not imagine 
me ſingular in my Opinion, I will rauſcribe 
ome 
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ſome Lines from a Poem call'd * Augufta, 


which is juſt publiſh'd ; and the rather, becauſe 
it contains in ſome meaſure the very Paraliel 
you deſire me to draw. The Genius of Lon- 


don is by the Author introduced, ipcaking thus 


to the River. 


— 0 Thames fm what 


doe were! 


How rich my City once! — thy Trade how 


fair ! 


When careful Induſtry, and honeſt Pain, 


Were all the Arts the Trader knew to Gain. 


Severe in Morals, to their Word preciſe, 
Unskilld in Fraud, unpractisd in Diſguiſe, 
Our Citizens were frugal of their Store, 
Zet, juſt to all, and generous to the Poor; 
No Bankrupt Liſt did Guild-hall's Pillars) 


— Expence, yet lib ral was their 
ain, 3 
And rich their Coffers, ——— tho their 

Garbs were plain. | 


Not fo, ſince South-Sca Schemes bewitch'd 

be Mind, 3%  Coc 

Projects and Stocks inſtead of Trade we find. 

A ſort of Gaming, tho not quite ſo fair, 

In 3 Men ſoon grow rich, — but tis 
in Air. 


Its curſt Effefts are known, but to our Coſt 5 


Sunk is our Credit, as our Wealth is loſt. 
. Each 


* Addreſsd to Humphry Parſons E/q; the New Lord Mayer, 


(?markabie for bis Integrity and Generoſety.) 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Each petty Trader ſtruts, an aukward Beau; 
And ſolid Worth is chang'd for empty Show. 


Thetwo laſt Lines eſpecially are very true, I 
aſſure you; Cheapſide has as many Beaus in it 
as Pal mall; all the Difference is, the latter 
are generally in the Faſhion, and the former 
always beyond it. Large Buckles were late- 
ly the Mode; when they were firſt worn at 
St. James s, you would have thought them 
borrow'd from the Ladies Girdles; in a Week 
after however, you could hardly meet a Spark 
in Cornhill, whoſe Shoes did not ſeem to 
ſhine with the Spoil of a Sett of Harneſs. 
Shop- keepers of tolerable Buſineſs are now 
forced to keep Porters, who do the greateſt 
part of their Work, becauſe their Prentices 
forſooth muſt not have their Hands dawb'd. 


Nay, to ſuch a pitch of Niceneſs are we grown, 


that even a Clerk at a publick Office can't 
touch Pen and Ink, till he has ſpent a quarter 
of an Hour at leaſt, in putting on his Gloves, 
adjuſting the Fingers, and tucking up his Ruffles. 

A Neighbour of mine in the Country, 
begg'd me to call upon his Son, who has been 
about two Years with a Linnen-draper : accor- 
dingly I went, The young Spark, as ſoon as 
I came into the Shop, bcgg'd me to ſtep in- 
to the Tavern at next door; we did ſo: and 
after talking over Family-Affairs, and drinking 
a Pint of Canary, Sir, (lays he) being uſed 
to ſo much Air in the Country, you would 
: probably be glad of a 55 now and then 0 
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of Town ? If ſuch a thing would be tas 
I keep a Brace of Geldings at a Livery-Stable in 


Finsbury ; and J aſſure you, Sir, when ever you 
have occaſion for them, they are heartily at 
your Service. I thank'd him, but declin'd his 
Offer, which I confeſs had very much ſur- 
pris d me. On a ſhort Enquiry however, I 
found this was far from being extraordinary, 
and that abundance of young Fellows in the 
ſame Condition of Life with himſelf did not 
only do the ſame thing, but very often kept 


alſo a Brace of worſe Cattle into the bar- 
gain, 


get a Coach, which is generally ſucceeded by 


a Statute of Bankruptcy, in the fourth. If 


they are thorough-paced Knaves, they often 
ſecrete a plentiful Fortune from their Credi- 


tors. But if they have a ſtrong ſmatch of the 
Fool alſo, and ſo really run out All, they 
either ſtarve in Goal, bring themſelves to the 


Gallows, or ow? burthenſome to their Re- 
lations. 


Should one of our grave, old-faſhioned Ci- 
tizens riſe from the Dead, and ſurvey that 
ſtupendous Metamorphoſis "which one Cen- 


tury has effected, what would he think? It 
may be you will not be diſpleaſed to know, 
and the following Lines a come pretty 
Near it. Advice 


Having ſerved their Times (as they call it) 3 
after this manner, you may imagine how care- 
fully they manage after they ſet up. In the 
firſt Year they marry a Wife, in the ſecond 
they have a Country Houſe, in the third they 
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Advice from the Dead; or, Greſham's 

J A 
Io the Tune of, ben I was a Dame of Honour. 

| H OW alter d now is London grown, 


How chang'd each ancient Faſhion, 


Whence Wealth has quite forſook the Town, 


And Credit left the Nation : 


For ſbe alas! no longer ſtays 


Dan due Reſpect is paid her, 


Such as, in good Queen Beſs s Days, © 
ben I was a City Trader. . 


= What tho my Gate no Chariot grac'd, | 


There uaited there no Dunner ; 


My Word for Thouſands daily paſsd, 


Nor ſcrupled was my Honour. 
1 a my Bills at fight, 


None for their Money ſtaid e er; 


But Things alas! are alter d quite, 
Since I was à City Trader. 


Full decently we did appear, 
Without or Swords, or Watches, 
Our Daughters homeſpun Stuffs did wear, 

Mor knew the Uſe of Patches. 

Each Wife a frugal Houſwife was, 


No Tippler, nor no Gadder ; 


Our Sons brought up in ſober Ways, 


When I was à City Trader. 
"e 


tw): 


We Wealth by honeſt means did get, 
Aud not by ſervile Scraping ; 
None knew what 'twas to . by Debt, 
Or to grow Rich by Breaking. 
We ys ſcorn d to lye or ſwear, 
Nor artful Bargains made er, 
Our Dealings frank and open were, 
When Twas a City Trader. 


But now all Induſtry is fled, 
No Virtue is reſpetted, 
And Plays and Opera's oft are read, 
While Shop-Books lie neglefted. 8 
Now powder'd Beaus tale up my Change, 
Each day the Town grows madder, 
Such Things to me lack wondrous Habe, 
Ibo once was a City Trader. 


O London! London! wouldſt thou know, | 
How thou again may ſt flouriſh ! 
For real Worth quit e:»pty Show, 
And thy old Maxims nouriſb. . . 
Thy City Honeſty can raiſe | „ 
To what it once had made her, 
In good Queen Beſs's Golden Days, 
When 1 was a City Trader. 


Hitherto my Deſcription has been wholly 

general; give me leave now, Sir, to enter a 

little into Particulars, by as conciſe an Account 

of my Adventures, as I am able... 

Having ſome BuſineG with Mr. Jonathan 

Sevencights the Broker, it. brought me _ | 
carly 
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early into the City: At Garraway's I found 
him; but Heaven defend me from the Din of 
that confounded Place, for the future, where 
Men run about as wildly as Folks at a Fire; 
and are ſeemingly in as much Confuſion, as 
ever were the Hodds and Mortar-Men at Ba- 
bel. My Wit is much too ſmall, to give a 
perfect Deſcription of theſe Venditores Fumi, 
Sellers of Smoke, and Merchants in Air. You 
muſt be contenr, then, Sir, with this ſhort, but 
true Account of them; that they talk like 
Fools, act like Knaves, and look like Mad- 
men: but I confeſs twould be unreaſonable 
to expect much better, from a Sett of People, 
whoſe higheſt Wiſdom conſiſts in the baſeſt 
Cunning, and whoſe Profeſſion one may ſay 
without Slander, is to cheat. 
1 fancy the following Story, may better dif. 
; play their Manners. In the celebrated Ycar 
Twenty, when Property became as ſolid as 
Chaff, and held the ſame Certainty with the 
Wind 3 the Ebbs and Flows of the Stock were 
ſo ſudden, as well as various, that the Queſtion, 
How goes it? was continually put throughout 
this whole Market of Bubbles. A Tallow- 
Chandler, paſſing by chance thro' the Alley, 
was ſaluted with it accordingly, by a Broker. 
The Man (which at that time was a little ſtrange) 
underſtanding no Trade but his own, anſwer'd 
very readily, Six and Eight-pence. Six and 
Eight-pence, reply'd Mr. Bite, what d'ye mean 
by that? Why, Candles a Dozen, ſays the 
Chandler. Candles! quoth the Stockjobber, 
8 in 
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in a Paſſion, why the Fellow's a Fool. That 
may be, adds t'other, but I am an honeſt one; 
and that is the only Species of Fools, that has 
no Buſineſs here. 

Getting therefore as ſoon as poſſibly I could. 
from amongſt this Neſt of Vermine, who like 
Maggots owe their Being to our Corruption, 1 
went ſtrait to my Bookſeller's, who lives a little 
higher in Cornhill: hardly had Ientered theShop, 


vhen in comes Harry Leidger, my old College- 1 


Chum at Cambridge, tho now a conſiderable 
Merchant in London. After a Salutation, ſuit- 
able to our long Acquaintance, Prithee, ſays Re, - 
bo d' ye diſpoſe of theDay ? tis Monday, there 
will be a thin Change; ſo if you will but point. 
out the manner, I ſhall willingly lay out that 

Leiſure, which by chance I have, in diverting 
you. I thank'd him, and gladly accepted the 
Propoſal : away we walk'd accordingly. The 
firſt Place we enter d was a Coffee-Houſe not 
far from Lombard-ſtreet. As my ſole Buſineſs 
was Obſervation, I was not long there but I 
took notice of an old, tall, wither'd Fellow, 
who with great Volubility of Tongue, and 

| Vehemency of Action, was pouring his Diſ- 
courſe, into the Ears of a well-dreſs'd, ſubſtan- 
tial-looking Gentleman, that fat next him, and 
who ſeem d to liſten with equal Satisſaction and 
Attention. Hark ye (ſays I) Harry, what is 
that loquacious Skeleton yonder? What is he 
(ſays he ſmiling) why it is Mr. Scheme well, the 
Projector; his firſt Riſe of Reputation, was from 
his Invention of making Deal-Boards, by 
ſmelting 
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ſmelting Sawduſt, which procur'd him ſome Mo- 
ney, in the ever-memorable Year 1720, and has 
given him an Opportunity of railing at the Heire 
Facias ever ſince, for having ruined ſo hope- 
ful an Undertaking. This Fellow is much of 
the ſame Caſt with the famous Doctor Bare- 
| bone, who having drawn a Merchant, into a 
Zuilding- Project at Mile End, by which he loſt 
ſix thouſand Pounds, and who by way of a- 
mends, got him to engage in a like Under- 
taking at Weſtminſter, that quite undid him: 
The poor Gentleman, having watch'd a proper 
Opportunity, gave the Doctor his own in very 
tound Terms; and at laſt bid him draw, and 

give him Satisfaction. Not I, truly, reply'd 
Barebone, one would have thought you might 
have been well enough ſatisfy'd with Drawing 
by this time, ſince "i have drawn you already 

from one end of the Town to tother. Tis 
juſt ſo with Schemewell, he is very aſſiduous in 
perſuading People to laviſh out Money on his 
_ Chimzra's, and can hardly afterwards forbcar 
ſacering at his Bubble. 

By this time, having drank our Coffee, my 
Friend carried me to an adjacent Tavern, where, 
with ſome of his Acquaintance, he uſually came 
to Dinner: Two of them were, by Chance, 
taking a Whet at the Bar, as we came in; and 
before we had finiſhed a Pint of Bitter, in 
dropt a third. As there was enough of us to 
form a Company, we agreed to adjourn into 
a Room up Stairs. As ſoon. as We were fat, 
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and the Converſation ſettled a little, they all 


began to expreſs their Concern for the Misfor- 


tunes of young Florzo, who was I found their 
very intimate Acquaintance. Mr. Leidger, to 


. oblige me, begg'd Mr. Caſhlove, the Banker, to 
give us his Story. That Gentleman, knowing 


the Requeſt to be chicfly for my Satisfaction, — * 


addreis'd himſelf therefore to me, and pro- 


ceeded thus. I muſt begin, Sir, with a ſhort 


Account of Florio, and his Affairs; he is now 
turned of four and twenty, has very good 
Senſe, a gentecl Education, an affable Beha- 
viour, and, in ſhort, every Qualification neceſ- 


ſary to have made him ſhine amongſt the ſu- 


a 60 Rank of Traders. When he came into 


the World for himſelf, he had no leſs than 


Ten thouſand Pounds, ready Money; and tho 


it be little more than three ycars ago, his Af- 
fairs are now in ſuch a Condition, that he is at 
preſent a Sheltercr in the Fleet. His loving, 


or rather doting on the infamous Conſtantia, 


(whoſe Goſſips ſcem to have been at Croſs- 
Purpoſes, when they gave her that Name) has 


been the Root of all the Miſchiefs that have 
befallen him. This worthleſs Creature, it 


muſt be own'd, is handſome, and has a great 


deal of looſe, flaſhy Wit, that appears to ſome 
People extremely (mart and brilliant. Poor 
Florio's Acquaintance with her began about 
two years ago, and in ſo ſhort a ſpace has ſhe 
undone him: Tis incredible, what vaſt Sums 
her Folly, Vanity, and Wantonneſs have la- 


viſh'd; 


6 
( 27) 
viſh'd; nor will you wonder, when I tell yott 
'tis an avow'd Maxim, not only with her, but 
| alſo amongſt moſt of our Brzt:zhh Curtezans, 
that nothing ſo much diſtinguiſhes their 


5 : Charms, as a Croud of ruin'd Admircrs. The 


World, ſay they to themſelves, muſt imagine 
. ſomething very extraordinary in a Woman, 
for whoſc ſake twenty Gentlemen, and ſome 
of them too, who it may be have ſhewn no 
mark but this of their want of Underſtanding, 
have run ont their Fortunes, and become in 
the molt literal ſente Beggars. Upon this honeſt 
and generous Principle, is founded that Itch of 
ſquandering fo exceſſively, which conſtantly at- 
tends them, and from whence, in the Inſtance 
before us, has, in ſo (mall a time, been reduced to 
Neceſſity, a Gentleman, who in twenty years 
ſpace, might have honeſtly acquir'd an Hundred 
_ thouſand Pounds, and kept perhaps two hundred 
People all that time in Employment. See, Sir! 
of how vaſt a Ruin a lawlcſs Paſſion, and an 
abandon'd Woman have been the Cauſe! It 
were well, replied Mr. Rialto (the Venetian 
Merchant) that Florzo's were a ſingle Cale; 
his Follics have undone him alone: but the 
Villany and Extravagance of young Mende æ, 
my Neighbour, has not only reduc'd the honeſt 
old Gentleman, his Father, from an immenſe 
Fortunc, to the loweſt Want, but has involvd 
| alſo his whole Family in Deſtruction, by the help 
of forged Authoritics, and counter:circd Notes, 
o ſwiftly, that before they dreamt of his 


E 2 having 


( 28 Y £ 
having ſo much as hurt his own Fortune, he 
had conſumed all theirs. Our Manners, added 
Mr. Worthy, arc now ſo corrupted, that Lom- 
bard-ſtreet and St. James's ſeem to have 
chang'd Places, and it looks as if all the Beaus 
and Rakes, that had been ruined by dangling 
after the Court, had now taken Sanctuary be- 
hind the Counters in the City. If Shame, as 
well as Virtue had not forſaken us, would 
ill. Maggot, the Checſemonger's Prentice, 
at next Door, ever think of pulling off his 
Apron, and whipping on a Sword and Toupée, 
as ſoon as the Clock ſtrikes Eight; if he did 
but conſider how well they agree with his 
Trade, and how much better it would become 
him, to cnquire into the Price of ſalt Butter 
and Bacon, than to be liſtning at a Playhouſe, 
or ſtaring at an Opera. 
Dinner was by this time ſerved up, and the 
ſame kind of Diſcourſe held us all the time we 


were eating; the Company in general agree= 


ing, that an undiſtinguiſhing Thirſt of Gold, 
which had been a Principle too much propa- 
gatcd of late Years, had, in a great meaſure 
been the original of all thoſe Evils, which, by 
degrees, Were now grown to that paſs, that 
if a Man takes but care not to want Fortune, 
he needs be under no Apprehenſions of want- 
ing Reputation. The Table being now clear'd, 
and every Man his Glaſs ſet, I fancy, ſays Mr. 
Leidger, that a Song would be very accept- 
able ; come, Tom Sprightly, you have a good 


Voice, 
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Voice, prithee oblige us. I will obey you; 
Sir, ſays Mr. Sprightly, and I think I remem- 


ber one à propos to the Subject, on which we 
have been talking. 


The Power of GOLD. 


4 TT I $ Gold bears univerſal Sa * 
'Tis Gold alone that Men obey : 
For it, even Heaven itſelf is Gold, 


Since Stateſmen damn themſetves for Gold. 


For Gold the hardy Soldier fights, 

In Gold the ſofter Sex thighs: - 

Gold is the Virtue of the Times; 
And Want of it the worſt of Crimes. 


 Sprightly having ended, 1 ought not to 


1 * alone (ſays he) eſpecially ſince 1 have 


a double Demand on you, Mr. Leidger, as a 
Poct, and a Lover. Juſt as he was going to 
_ excuſe himſelt, rother pull'd out a Copy of 
Verſes. No trifling, adds he, good Mr. Leidger; 
your Memory may be, as you ſay, faulty, 

but theſe Lincs here, are I think, of your 
compoſing. Do ye imagine I would have 
| ſung lo readily, and not make reprizals, when 
they were in my power? Come, een take them, 

Man, and make no Words on't. Poor Harry 
look'd a little out of Countenance ; but re- 
collecting himſelf at laſt, performed tolerably 
Well. 


SONG 
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To the Tune of Catherine Ogie. 
TH E jarring Winds inconſtant are, 

1 From ſeveral Quarters blowing; 
The foaming Waves inceſſant war, 
In wild Confuſion flowing. 


Zet more inconſtant than the Wind, 

Are Women's ſtormy Paſſions; = 
More wild, than warring Waves, we find, 

Their wand ring Inclinations. 


As in Elyſium, Poets tell, 

No Winds but Zephyrs blowing, 
The gliding Currents gently ſwell ; 

Nor &er their Banks verflowing. 


Such is er me Belinda's Sway, 
Who well her Throne becoming; 
Nor coyly frights my Love away, 
Nor makes it too preſuming. 


Miethinks (ſays I) Harry, twas not ſo 
Cavalier, ro compliment your Miſtreſs, at 
the expence of her whole Sex. O fye, Sir, 
(reply'd Worthy) you muſt not criticize on 
the Performanc of a Man in Love, Incorrect- 
neſs ſhews his Paſſion. Some Rallery of this 
ſort having paſs'd, the Company began to 
conſider the Hour; Converſation had ſo fat 
amuſed us, that it was already nine of the 
8 = Clock: 
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Clock : 1, who never ſtay late, and had along 
walk, took that opportunity to withdraw; as 
I do now, to end this Letter. 


LIES „5 D & : 
LETTER III 


T HAT my Packets may be as entertain-_ 

# ing as poſlible, I am continually laying 
out for Helps: With this view I went yeſterday 
to Beluille's Lodgings, in order to beg his 
Aſſiſtance, in ſurveying certain Parts of the 
Town, which I was in hopes, might furniſh 
me with Matter to divert you. -- -- 
It ſtruck Ten juſt as I enter'd his Room, 
however it ſeems I came time enough to be at his 
Levee. Tea was made, and as "ſoon as We. 
were ſat down, he thus accoſted me. You 
ask d t'other day, what ſort of a Life I Id in 
Town? A Coffee-Houſe was not fo proper a 
Place to tell you in ; bur here I will make ir 
no ſecret: the rathe 'r, becauſe I would en- 
treat your kind Offices, to my Uncle, Sir 
Andrew Freeman. You know the Knight was 
my Guardian, and as ſuch took carc of my 
Education, at School and College; and then 
ſent me to London, intending me ſuddenly: 
for Doctors Commons, (the Civil Law having 
been my particular Study you know at Cam. 
* inſtcad of that, I followed the Vices of 


the 
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the Town, 'till I had ſpent the ſmall Fortune 
my Father had left me, and having thereby 
diſobliged all my Relations, I have been left 
to live wholly by my Wits, which I can a 

ſure you in this Age are but a very precarious 
Subſiſtence. Neceſſity has obliged me to an 
Acquaintance with thoſe Arts, by which I 
was undone : And I am aſhamed to ſay, tis 
to them, that in a great meaſure, I owe my 
Support. Vet however uneaſy ſuch a State 
of Life may be ro me; Poverty would be 
ſtill more ſo. I expreſſed my Concern for his 


Misfortunes, as tenderly as I could, and at the 


; ſame time aſſured him, that I would make uſe 


of all my Intereſt with Sir Andrew, in his fa- | 


vour. I next gave him an Account of the 
| Promiſe I had made you, and begg'd him, as 
far as was in his power, to enable me to pe- 
form it, by giving me a View of ſuch Scenes 
of Life, of which otherwiſe it would have 
been hard for me to gain a Deſcription. III 
do it, ſays Belville, and in one day, will un- 
_ dertake to open to you a Proſpect, of which 
in your whole Life, tis probable, you would 
never have had an Idea. To begin, as ſoon 
as I can huddle on my Cloaths, we'll ſtep to 
a Beau Coffee-Houſe, near the Temple; where 
you ſhall ſee amulticude of Things, who call 
| themſelves Students in Law; who never read 
three Pages of my Lord Coke in their Lives: 
but in its ſtead have made Dreſs their Study, 
and Women their Diverſion; till they are 
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under a Neceſſity of making Phyſick their 

Buſineſs. They can readily explain the ſeycral 

Schemes and Intrigues at St. Fames's, though 

they are unacquainted with the Tenures, even 

of their own Eſtates : and who are better verſed 
in the Performances of the Opera in the Hay- 

Market laſt Winter, than they are with any 

thing that has paſſed at /eſ{minſter-Hall, ſince 
their firſt coming to Town. In the next place, 

we'll dine with a Sett of People, whom I 
am obliged to call Friends; and are worth 
your ſeeing, though they deſerve by no means 
| your Acquaintance. | If any Time after this 
lies on our hands, I will leave you to deter- 
mine how to ſpend it. 

As ſoon therefore as he was dreſod, away 
we march'd, to this Temple Rendezvous. Where 
we no ſooner enter'd the Room, than we were 

ſurrounded by a whole Tribe of Belvillée's 

Butterfly Acquaintance : who ſaluted us with 

as great varicty of Cringes, as were ever made 

by a Dutch Poſture-Maſtcr, and with asmany 
wry Faces, as a High-German Artiſt makes 
when he ſpews Ribbon. D—n me, ſays 
one of them, my old Prigg of a Father, has 
ſent me a whole Packet of Parchments by 
the Carrier, and deſired my Opinion on them, 
in a Poſt or two, in order to deliver Decla- 
rations in Ejectment before next Aſſizes; and 
it has coſt me a Guinea this Morning, for ad- 
viſing with Counſellor Mrangle, and I muſt 
copy his Writing into the bargain. If he 
F b continues 
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continues to plague me at this rate, I muſt een 
take Will Fackdaw's Method, and agree with 
Serjcant Needy, by the groſs. Theſe old 


Fellows, ſays Squire Gooſſy, are ſtrange Crea- | 
tures. My Uncle Burly was in Town laſt 


Week, and made me a Viſit. He had not 


been long in the Chambers, before he took 


notice of a Sett of Pope's Shakeſpear in Quarto, 
gilt and letter'd, in my Glaſs-Caſe. What 
Books are thoſe, Nephew, ſays he? (Knowing 
he was ſhort-ſighted) I anſwered, they were 
ſome Volumes of Reports, which finding 
| (added I) of great uſe in my Reading, I have 
_ cauſed them to be finely bound, as a Teſtimony, 
in (ome ſort, of my Gratitude to their Author. 
Gratitude, ſays the gray-headed Coxcomb, is 
a great Virtue, eſpecially in young People, and 
ought to be encouraged ; and upon this ſlips a 
Note of Fifty Pounds, into my Hand. The 
whole Company fell a laughing at the Story. 
Ay, ay, quoth Mr. Giddy, you are a little like 
me, my ſaving Dadd ſent me here, to make 
me a Lawyer, knowing his Intereſt would be 
ſufficient to bring me into a conſiderable 
Practice; but the very Thoughts of having a 
Profeſſion chalked out for me, has given me 
ſuch an Averſion to't, that I have never looked 
in a Law. Book ſince I came to the Temple. 
Prithee, ſaid I, whiſpering Belville, let us get out 
of this confounded Neſt of Fools; forl proteſt I 
begin to be ſick alrcady. You muſt pardon me, 
Gentlemen, (ſays he) but my Friend and I 
have 
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have a little Buſineſs, and ſo we withdrew to 
another Table. Tl tell you one thing, ſays 
Belville, when we go to Dinner, you will ſce 
ſome Gentlemen, who are of an Order, call'd 

in the Days of Yore, Knights of the Induſtry. 
| You are naturally no great Talker, ſo it will 
be no difficulty for you to be concealed. I 
will introduce you as a Friend that knows 
the World, and ſo without Diſguiſe, you will! 
be Maſter of their whole Circle of Deceit. 
On this we rcturn'd to the Company, and 
after .ten Minutes ſtay, took our leaves. My 
Friend conducted me immediately to the Place 
he talked of. There were five Gentlemen 
there already, and to my Surprize, I found 
them as well bred, and of as good Senſe as 
any People I had met with ſince my coming 
to Town. Belville's Recommendation was 
Paſſport ſufficient, they made no ſcruple of ad- 
juſting the Scheme for the Day, before me: 
and in a quarter of an Hour, to convince me, 


that except my ſelf, there was not a Soul in 


the Room more honeſt than a Highwayman. 
My Friend was cither a little miſtaken, or my 
Looks were ſufficient to betray me, for by 
that time Dinner was over, they ſmelt me 
out, and in their way began to rally very 
ſmartly againſt Conſcience. Honeſty, ſays one 
of them, is a Notion contrived originally by 
ſome Villain or other, with which People's 
Heads being filled, he might cheat the more 


eaſily himſelf. But pray Sir, (favs I) do you 
as imagine 


. 
imagine there is no difference to be made be- 
tween Right and Wrong. Marry, Heaven for- 
bid (replied he) but I ſhould ; has not the 
Law of the Land made ſuch a Diſtinction, 
and does it not ſeverely puniſh thoſe who 
think, or ar leaſt act otherwiſe ? Come, come, 
ſays Belville, no more of theſe Diſputes; I 
hear Company, and we muſt be going. Upon 
this, one of them opens a Cloſet, out of which 
he took a Graſier's Great- Coat, ſo handſomly 
beſpattered, that it had, I dare ſay, taken a 
Journey of thirty Miles, at leaſt, into the 


Country, for that purpoſe. Another, who 


was the youngeſt amongſt them, ſlipt on a 
Tallow-Chandler's blue Frock, and with it a 
natural Wigg, of Colour and Shape, that it 
look'd as if he had borrow'd a Pound of his 
Maſter's Candles, to adorn his Ears with. The 
third, who had on a brown Suit, very plain, 

made no further Alteration than putting on 
a green Apron. The fourth chang'd his own 
Coat for one with narrow Sleeves, and with- 
out Plaits, accompany'd with a large Beaver, 
whoſe Brims flopped after the Quaker's Faſhion. 
The laſt, by the help of a coarſe Waiſtcoat, a 


blue Flag, and a large Pair of Snuffers 1s ag 


transformed himſelf in an inſtant, from a ſpruce 
Spark, into an alert Waiter, and opening the 
Door, immediately run down Stairs, with all 
the Agility of a Roſe-Tavern Drawer, charg'd 
with a whole Mouth full of Coming Sir, 
Coming. 
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Coming. The reſt ſoon follow'd him, leaving 
Belville and me alone. 

I would not, ſays he, by pre-acquainting 

you, prevent your ſurprize, becauſe I thought 

it might divert you. The Woman of this 
| Houſe, having a proper Underſtanding, with 
the Conſtables, and alſo with ſome People a- 
| bove them, keeps undiſturb'd a ſort of Aſſem- 
bly, compoſed of as many various Animals, as 
ever were ſtow'd between Decks in the Ark. 
All come for certain Purpoſes that require Pri- 
vacy; our Province is Gaming, and the Com- 
pany you ſaw juſt now, put on with their 

' Diſguiſes ſo artful a Simplicity, that they ne- 


ver fail putting the Bite without Suſpicion 
upon ſuch half-bred Sharpers as take them 


for Bubbles. Come, we'll go in, 1 have told 
you cnough to enable you to gueſs the reſt. 
Accordingly, down Stairs we went into a 
large One-pair-of-Stairs Room, where there 
was ſuch a Scene of human Patchwork, as, 1 
thank my Stars, I never beheld; Lawyers 
Clarks, and Mercers Forcmen, were the Beaux; 
ſome Alanting Ladies of the Town, the Belles ; 
the reſt conſiſted of a Set of ſhabby gentcel 
Sharpers, ordinary Tradeſmen, and raw Pren- 
tices, who here and there were accompanicd 
by the Servant Maids of their reſpective Houſes. 


S. carce were we within the Door, but up comes 


my Landlady, who by her Shape, her Bulk, and 
her Waddle, look'd like a moving Hillock of 
Fleth, or a * Quag- mire. 0 La! (ſays 

— 
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ſhe) Mr. Gloſwell, (which I found was Bel. 
ville's Name here) we have been at a ſtrange 
| loſs for you! The Company were ſo much 
taken with the Song you gave them laſt Night, 
that they have been teazing me to death, to 
know when you would come; good Sir, if 
you have any kindneſs for poor Dolly, ſing 
it; for I proteſt I ſhan't. have a Drop of Wine 


call'd for, till you oblige them. Belville, 


| Whoſe Poſt I found was to keep them in Hu · 
mour, readily comply'd, and fitting down in 


the Middle, with a very good Voice perform'd 


the following Piece of his own compoſing. 


The Praiſe of Baccavus; or, Wine 


To the Tune of, The Tipling Philoſophers. 


; YE Subjects of Bacchus draw near, 

* HWith Glaſſes fill d up tothe Bram, 
His Bumper ſure no Man will fear, 

Such Cowards were unworthy of him; 
'Tis a Preſent the God has beſtow'd, 

Let no Man his Share then decline, 
But each take a plentiful Load, 
Since the Gift like the Giver's Divine. 


For Claret alone has the Power, 

Our Wit and our Mirth to refine, 

It mellows the ſullen and ſour, 
And makes them grow ſocial and — 
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All Pains and Diſeaſes it cures, 

Is the Balſam of every Care, © 

E 15 Pleaſure, and Wit it ſecures, 
From the gloomy Attacks of Deſpair. 


 'Tis nothing, I tell ye, but Truth, 
My Honour Tl} on it engage, 
*Tis Wine that 1 outh, 
And keeps up. the Heat of old Age: 
But if to Examples ye are prone, 5 
And they more than Precepts will pleaſe ; 
From the Latins Til ſingle out One, © 
And fetch ye another from Greece, 


Old Cato of Virtue ſo nice, 
As not ev'n in Thought to offend, 

Tet believ'd it not Folly or Vice, 

His Bottle to take with a Friend; 
Political Cares to diſpel, 5 
In the Evening his Friends he careſt, 
Old Tales he with pleaſure would tell, 

And ſmile at an Innocent Feſt. 


Of the Sages of Athens there's none 
That with Socrates &er can compare, 
Tet Wine, all the Learned will own, 
Mas the Med cine he uſed for his Care. 
Her Voice did old Xantippe rear, 
 #With ſcolding his Ears to offend, 
Wine taught him with Patience to bear, 
' What his Wiſdom could never amend. 


N 
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No longer to talk thus by Rote, 

Tet to ſtrike all my yy 2 dumb, 

But one more Example I'll Quote, 

_ *Tis TULLy, the ST. JoHN of Rome; 
For Wit and for Eloquence fam d, 
And Viriue's of every Degree, 

O his Countrymen's Madneſi aſham'd, 
Hie ſought amongſt Friends to be free. 


Since Rome, midſt the Tumults of War, 
Neither Safety nor Fame could afford, 
With pleaſure he quitted the Bar, 
Contented to ſhine at the Board. 

Thus Wine in all Apes we ſee, ö 
By the Wiſe and the Witty preferr d, 
Then let's with the Bottle be free, 

Nor muſty old Maxims regard. 


When the Song was ended, the Wine be- 
gan to move briskly, the Company brighten d, 
Things look'd gay, and Buſineſs went on a- 
pace. In one Corner of the Room, ſat a- 
ſheepiſh-looking young Fellow, and a prim 
ſimpring Laſs, who would fain have look'd 
modeſt if ſhe could. The Tallow-chandler 
ſeeing me obſerve them, took occaſion to 
whiſper me, That's Mr. Reaſon's Prentice, the 
Grocer in Cheapſide; and the fair Lady his 
Miſtreſs is the celebrated Mol! Flirt o the 
Hundreds, tho' ſhe paſſes on the poor Noodle 
for a great Country Fortune. This Account ſo 
far rais'd my Curioſity, that I drew my Chair ſo 

_ near 
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near them, as to over-hear all that paſg'd- 
Pretty Miſs Nanny, (ſays the amorous Fool) 
can I never ſee you any where but here? A- 
lack-a-day! (replied the cunning Gipſy ) my 
Aunt keeps me always with her for the ſake 
of the three thouland Pounds ſhe has of mine 
in her hands, and never ſo much as ſuffers 
me to ſet my Foot out of doors, but with 
my Couſin Tommy, who, becauſe he loves 
Cards, brings me here ſometimes when the 
old Woman thinks we are gone to a Lecture. 
Nay, and if Idid not take an Opportunity to 
ſteal to you a little while he is at Whisk, we 
— ſhould not be much the better for being near; 
for he's dev liſh jealous, and keeps always an 
Hawk's Eye over me. With that the Ninny | 
falls a ſighing: Nay, pray Mr. William, ſays 
Mrs. Modeſty, don't ſigh, I vow it breaks my 
Heart to hear you; if I were but ſure you'd 
marry me, I fancy I could find a way to get 
'to you. Upon this the Fellow prick'd up his 
Ears, and aſſures her with a thouſand Oaths 
of his Fidelity. Why look ye then, adds ſhe, 
but that my Aunt keeps me without a Far- 
thing, ten Guincas would bribe our Maids, to 
let me out when the Family is a- bed: and then 
if you'll be at hand with a Parſon and a Li- 
cence, we'll be too faſt by Morning for them 
to (ever us. Your Couſin (lays he) will ſtay 
here this hour yet, in that time Tl raiſe the 
Moncy, tho' I ſhould make free with my Ma- 
ſter's Till {or t. And ſo away ſcours the Booby, 
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with a full Reſolution to run the hazard 


of a Haltcr, for the ſake of a Baggage, who 


could hardly forbear laughing in his Face at 
his Folly. Having diverted my ſelf as long 


as it Jaſtcd with this Scene, I caſt my Eyes to 
the other end of the Place, where the firſt 


thing I perceived, was a Woman who was 


very induſtrious that I might not ſee her; how- 


ever, turning herſclf haſtily about, I imme- 
diately diſcovered her to be a Tradeſman's 


Wife in Thamesſtreet, who was come for a 
little innocent Diverſion to this bleſſed Houſe, 
with her Husband's Forcman. By this time, 


up comes Belville to me; Prithee, ſays he, ns 
| take a turn or two up and down the Room, 
and Il give you the ſecret Hiſtory of lome 
of theſe Innamorato's. That aukward Beau 
you ſce yonder, has ſerved about half his 


time, with Mr. Scammony the Druggiſt in 


Cornhill, and his Nymph is his Maſter's Houſe- 
| Maid; yet, tho he has three hundred Pounds 


a Year entail'd on him after the death of an 
Uncle, tis a thouſand to one but he marries 
her. That giggling Wanton you ſee ſtanding 
at the Window, is a common Strumpet of 
the Town; ſhe has already brought two un- 
fortunate Youths to the Gallows, whom ſhe 
had forced upon doing baſe things to ſupport 
her Extrayagance : and the third you ſec hang- 


ing about her, will in a ſhort time probably 


be ready to take the ſame Journey; and 'twill 
be well if he hurts no body but himſelf, ſince 


he 
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he is very much truſted by his Maſter, Mr. Pay- 
well the Banker. Juſt as he had done ſpeak- 
ing, I heard ſomebody call for Cards: Having a 
mind to ſee who were ot the Party. we walk d 


towards them, and found the Quaker and the 
Countryman were to be Partners, againſt a 


Couple of Sharpcrs, at Whiſt. The Strangers 


very artfully changed the Pack before it was 
opend, for another they had about them, 
marked for their purpoſe. Some of thcir 


Companions, who ſlood round, perceiving 
their Scheme had taken, betted deeply on tlie 


Game, and Belville as readily laid againſt them 


all. As ſoon as the firſt Decal was our, the 


Graſier call'd the Drawer to trim the Candles, 
who throwing one of them down, and ſnut- 
fing out rother, very dexterouſly withdrew 


the 'Sharpers Cards, and in their room left a 


Pack of their own handling. The Sparks 


look'd very confuſed, at not finding their 


Marks, the People who were Standers-by, 
knew nothing of the Change, and ſo the 
whole Sett were ſtripp'd to their laſt Shilling, 

without ſo much as once ſmelling the Trick. 
Belville ſmiled at ſeeing them ſcratching their 


Heads, and biting their Fingers; and I con- 


feſs, in ſpite of all my Gravity, I had my ſelf 


like to have burſt out a laughing. We went 


next to overlook the Gentleman with the 


green Apron, who was playing a Game at 
Put with a Fellow that was reckon'd the moſt 
adroit Cheat in Town; 'twas the laſt Hand of 
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the Game when we came up, and they were 
both equal. The Sharper held two Trays and 
an Ace, and our Friend hap'ning to hold his 
Cards low, 'rwas perceiv'd he had only two 
Deuces and a Tray: The Bets immediately roſe 
high, and the Sharpers's Acquaintance laid any 
Odds, *cill at laſt twenty Guincas were de- 
pending; for my part, I thought Belville and 
the Grazier mad, to take up all who offer'd 
to lay. Our Spark, in the mean time putting 
on a Look of Concern, call'd for a couple of 
pieces of Bread and Butter, theſe (ſays he) Ill. 
make ſure of, for fear loſing ſhould baulk 
my Stomach. With that he claps them toge- 
ther, and cutting them into ſix, or eight Bits, 
preſently chewed them down; then took up 
his Cards, which being of a ſudden changed 
into two Trays and a Deuce, won him the 
Game. The Company ſtared, and ſaid, he muſt 
have a Card about him, he offered - to be 
ſeearch'd, which they did very diligently ; but 
nothing being to be found, the Room deter- 
mined, 'twas all fair. 
The Secret was, he had a Tray in the Roll 
of his Stocking, which he caſily got into his 
Hand; but not knowing how to get otherwiſe 
rid of the Deuce, he ſlip'd it between the 
Slices of Bread and Butter, and ſWallow d down 
both together. 
N chings took another Turn elſewhere: 
The Tallow- Chandler had attempted to play 
all the Play upon a Fellow as cunning as him- 


felf ; 
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ſelf ; a Diſpute hap'ning, and he riſing haſtily, 
his Frock ſlipt down, and diſcover'd an Olive- 
colour'd Suit of Cloaths trimm'd with Silvers 
High Words follow'd, and we were all in con- 
faſon, till Belville by a facetious Turn of 
Wit, ſet us a little to 8 and lay ing hold of 
our Attention by the following Song, brought 
us at laſt to our former Good Humour. 


8 0 N G. 


Biss the Word; or, Sharpers All. 


'To the Tune of, Goſi ip Joan. 


a G4 Folks all, why FI ſtare, 
Let naught ſtick in your Gizzard, 
Since all Men Gameſters a———re, 


And Life's no more than Hazard 
Good Folks all. 


When from the Womb we're ſent, 
The Stars our Chances throw, Sirs, 


And we muſt be cont ———ent, 
Let them be high or low, Sirs. 
Good F. olks all, 


To wiſh at Play. s @ Joke, 
For Sice's all are eager; 
Small Throws make mid ling Fo lh, 
Ams-Acc, 4 heh, Beggar. 
2 Good Folks ll 
0 


Pp Dur Coin is all they 
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No more then ſcold or bawl, 
At whatſoe'er has paſt ill, 
The Bett of Life lies a HU 
Upon the * Caſt ſtill. 
Good F olks all. 
5; ince Men liv'd by their Wits, 


All Honeſty's loſt quite, Sir, 
And we muſt mind our H——its, 
Now all the World are Bites, Sir. 


Good Folks all. F 


The Lago with his Cant, 
The Parſon midſt his Books, Sir, 
— ant, 
And they @ Brace of Rooks are. 
| Good Folks all. 


Let's no more Names then call, 
Each bas his way of getting, 
We had beſt turn Sharpers a— 1. 


For tis an Age o Cheating: inn al. 
00d Fo 


1 about an Hour the Company grew thin ; 
Belville pulling me by the Sleeve, begg'd I 
would ſtep to a Coffec-houſe hard by, whi- 
ther he would follow me in a quarter of an 
Hour. About that time he came accordingly, 
and ſitting down, ſhew'd me three Guineas: 
Here (ſays he) ate the Fruits of the Night, we 

generally make this or more, three times a 


Week. 
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Week. You will forgive me; replied I, for 
what I am going to ſay; but I have known a 
Pick- pocket get double the Money as honeſt- 
ly, and in a tenth part of the Time. I have no 
Excuſe, return'd he ſighing, but Neceſſity: And 
that's the Plea too, anſwer'd J, of the Gentle- 
man I juſt now mention d. But come, we'll 
puſh that Matter no farther ; tis rurn'd of 
Eleven, I think tis time to go home, as it is 
alſo, I find, to end this long Letter. 


LETTER Tv. 


Insane yours, Sir, in which you deſire 
an Account of our Publick Diverſions, 
and eſpecially of the Performances on the 
Stage at preſent. Tis a Task, Sir, from which 
I would willingly have been excuſed; ſince 
our Want of Taſte is become ſo great, that 
1 am forced to accompany this, with half a 
dozen of the ProduQions of laſt Winter, to 
render what I have to ſay credible. Senſe, 
Wir, and Good Manners were neceſſary to 
have the leaſt Reliſh for Dramatick Enter- 
tainments, in the Days when you were ac- 
quainted with the Town : But now, Sir, if 
a Man has any of the aforeſaid Qualifications, 
it is abſolutely incumbent upon him, to leave 
them at the Door, if he intends to fir with 


tolerable 
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tolerable Patience within. I cannot charge 
this ſcandalous Alteration, as moſt People do, 
upon the Players, eſpecially thoſe of the Old 
Houſe, where Mr. Wills acts, or rather is the 
ine Gentleman, as much as ever; and for 
your Fay'rite Mr. Cibber, to make uſe of his | 
own Words, he even out-does his own Out- ET 
' doings. No, Sir, the Town certainly loſt its | 
Taſte firſt, and the Actors, to get Bread, were 
forced to comply; ſince which, Harlequins 
and Mackheaths have been their Darlings: 
and if one were to judge of Folks Morals by 
the Pieces they applaud, one would be apt 
to think, both a modern Poet, and his Au- 
dience, had deſerved the Gallows. But that 
'1 intend never to border upon Politics, 1 
could be very ſerious in my Remarks on the 
Conſequences that have attended them. Thie- 
ving and the Highway are Edged-Tools to 
play with, and they ought by no means to 
be ſet in a gay or ridiculous Light to the Mob. 
I believe, without aſperſing the Authors of theſe 
Tyburn Opera s, I may place to their Account 
a Gang of Childiſh Robbers, lately executed; 
who to be ſure thought it hard to be hang'd 
in earneſt, for doing things, of which Peo- 
ple, of the firſt Quality in England, 2 
ly make a jeſt. The Ordinary of Newgate 
complains loudly in his turn, and ſays he is 
forced to take double Pains with his Audience, 
who begin to think Penitence out of faſhion, 
and have ſtrong Notions, of going off with 
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an Air: or in the Stile of old Paul Lorrain, 
which I indeed think propercr of the two, to 


| die hard. I would not have you imagine, 
| that Corruption has ſeized only on our A- 


muſements; on the contrary, it has over run 

> almoſt every Sex, Age, and Circumſtance of 
Life: Our Boys and Girls, do not only turn 
Men and Women, but Rakes and Jilts too in 
their Teens. Nay, their Forwardneſs has in 
half a Century, introduced a new Ara into 


humane Life; Men generally decay now be- 


fore they are of Age, grow old and infirm 


| by Twenty-five, and if ever they linger on to 


Thirty, tis by dint of a Phyſical Diet, ana 
pure Air. What would in your time have 


been thought flagrant Vices, are now dwin- 


dled into Peccadilloes, ſcarce to be mentioned. 
Even in the City itſelf, which formcrly boaſt- 
ed ſo much of Government and Regulation; 
the common Women ſwarm to ſuch a dc- 
orcc, inFleet-ſtreet,and about the'Change (ſome 
of them in Velvets and Procades, richly 
trim'd, and Laces as fine as the firſt Ladies 
of Quality wear) that a Man ſtands in need 
not of Virtue alone, but alſo of Force to re- 
ſiſt them. Our Servants too are deeply in- 
fected with Pride, Vanity, and Extravagance; 
nothing is more common than to hcar Foot- 


men talk of taking thcir Bottle ; and one 


Servant Wench inviting another to drink 
Tea. If they arc tolerably handſome, nine 
5 parts 


ee 
parts in ten of them are Whores, and of the 
{mall remainder who are not ſo, the greateſt 
part owe their Virtue to want of Tempta- 


tion, rather than Principle. You will per- 9 


haps think this laſt Remark a little too hard; 
permit me therefore, Sir, in order to juſtify 
myſelf, to tell you a Story. I had Lodgings< 
taken for me, before I came to Town, and 
where I was forced to remain the firſt Week, 
at a Midwife's: A kept Lady, very richly 
dreſs d, came in a Coach to ſce her; the | 
Maid of the Houſe had known her, it ſeems, 
formerly, a Servant as well as ſhe, and was 
ready to burſt with Envy, at the ſight of all 
this Finery. As ſoon as ſhe was gone, Who | 
(aid the Girl, with a Sigh) would live by 
Working, as 1 do, if they could help it, 


when Gentlemen keep their Miſtreſſes ſo 
grand! 


Were I to give you a Deſcription of this | 


Family, who in the ſinall time I lived there, 
had almoſt made me go diſtracted, you would 
perhaps have thought I had laid the Scene in 
Sodom, inſtcad of London 3 hower er, Ill ven- 
ture. 
The Miſtreſs was a N oman about thirty, 

and until ſhe had bloated herſelf with Drams, 
tis probable might not be ugly; as ſhe was 
deſcended of an honourable Family, I have 
the Charity to imagine, ſhe might bave once 
had ſome Seeds of Vittuc in her, tho' they 
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are now entirely extinguiſh'd. She and her 
Husband, who ſerves only to do ſuch ſneak- 
ing Offices as ſhe puts him upon, very lov- 
 Ingly get drunk together, often twice in the 
Day, and always contrive to go to Bed, in 

the ſame Pickle at Night. Such is the Effet 
of ſo good an Example, that they have two 
little Girls in the Houſe, both under ten 


| Years old, who can each of them drink fair- 


ly, twice the Quantity of Spirits that I can, 
without being diſordered. So that after all, 


Servants may generally plead this Excuſe, that 


they have at leaſt as many good Qualities a 8880 


their Betters. 


Juſt as I was going to enter again upon my 
Story, in comes Belville, dreſsd in an extra- 
ordinary Manner, and in a hurry. Good now, 
ſays he, ſlip on your Clothes, and ſtep into 
a Hackney Coach with me. I am going to 
an Aſſemblee, and twill be worth your ſeeing. . 
Not ſuch a one, I hope, return'd I, as we 
were at laſt Week. I aſſure you I ſaw enough 
on'r then, ſo deſire never to ſee it more. No, 
no, ſays he, this is quite another Thing; tis 
kept at the Houle of a Perſon of Rank, and 
hardly any body comes thither, but People of 
the firſt Faſhion. I agreed, and getting on 
my Clothes, as faſt as I could, away we drove. 
I could not forbear pleaſing myſelf all the 
way we went, with thinking how different 
this Scene muſt be, where we were going, 
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from that I deſcribed in my laſt. And becauſe 
1 was not altogether miſtaken, give me leave 
to remaxk a few of thoſe Diſtinctions. In the 
ficſt then, the Candles all were Tallow ; here, 
on the contrary, you ſaw nothing but Wax: 
there they play'd at Putt, Whiſt, and Crib- 
biage, for three, four, or five Guincas ; while 
in this Place they were loſing at Pharo, 
Picket, or Quadrille, as many Hundreds. 
The far greater part of that Sett of People 
were guilty of their Follies, probably thro' 
want of Education; while all theſe again 
mult of neceſlity offend againſt it. 

But to go on again in order. Belville 1 
found was full as neceſſary a Man here, as 


there; and held in both Places much the ſame. 


Sort of Authority which is aſſumed by a Cam- 
bridge Smart, at a Sturbridge Fair Muck. 
Booth; or that the celebrated Beau Brazen 
takes upon him at the publick Places at Bath. 


O, Mr. Belville, ſays Lady Kitty Wildiſh, | 
you muſt oblige theſe Ladies with the new Song 


you made t'other day, to my favourite Tune. 
Betuille made her no other Anſwer than by 
a Bow, and ſinging the following Lines. 


SONG. 
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7 the Tune of, Tho Cruel you ſeem to 
my Pain. | 


"J'1 S Pleaſure's the Buſmeſs of Life, 
Dull Thinking is ne er worth our Care; 
'Tis the Parent of Trouble and Strife, 
And leads ſober Fools to Deſpair. 


Our Fathers how ſtupid were they? 

In Study they ſpent all their Prime, 
Nor knew at Quadrille how to play, 
Or how in the Circle to ſhine. 


Tis the Glory alone of our Age, 
That Men without Merit may riſe; 
Let Blockheads with Learning engage, 
Content, to be Beggars, and wiſe. 


Would you quickly know how to riſe high 

In Title, in Power, or in Place? © 
Dour Senſe, and your Latin lay by, 
And put on an impudent Face. 


The Ladies all applauded this Performance, 
as moſt People did the Beggars Opera, With. 


Our 


111 
out ever dreaming it was a Satyr. We went 
now to the ſeveral Tables of Gameſters, where 
I ſoon obſerved how much more violent the 
Workings of Paſſion are in the Women, 
than in Men. The old Lady Punto, who is 
at leaſt Six and Fifty, having by a Miſtake, 
loſt a ſure Vole at Ombre; fell inſtantly down 
at the Table in a Swoon. As ſoon as ſhe 
came to herſelf, ſhe fell a tearing her Hair, 
ſcratching her Face, and diſtorting her Eyes 
like a Fury. At which pretty Miſs Spadille, 
happening to laugh, the antiquated Virago 
threw a whole handful of Silver Fiſh and 
Counters at her; one of which unluckily 
hurt her Eye, and another raſed her Forchead. 
This Accident having put all that End of the 
Room into Confuſion, I retired to the other; 
where two Perſons of Diſtinction, were at 
Piclet: juſt as I came towards them, one of them 
having laid out a Quint in Clubs, and having 
but a very indifferent Hand beſides, he thought 
fit to help it, by borrowing: a Knave and Nine 
of that Sort, from his Diſcardings. Nay, 
thought I then to myſelf, as Belville's Song 
ſays, we had c'en as good leave off calling 
Names, ſince methinks, a Right Honourable 
Sharper, would ſound but oddly. By this time, 
to me, who am no Gameſter, the Place began 
to grow tireſome, ſo I trippd down Stairs, 


took Coach, and came home to make an end 
of this Letter. 


1 
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I fancy you may now be pretty well acquainted 

with the Preſent State of London, as well as 

the Paſt: but if you would be yet more 

particularly inform'd, your Commands ſhall 
at pleaſure renew our Correſpondence, 
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Tuft Publiſhed the following Pamphlets. 
P HE HIGHGERMAN PHYSICA N. 


or Medicine brought to Perfection, by ſuch 
rare uncommon Methods, and judiciousPreſcriptidns, 


as at once give Conviction, Surprize and Admira- 
tion, in a Degree vaſtly ſuperior to every thing that 
has been hitherto offer d on the Subject of Phyſick. 
The whole laid down in a familiar and eaſy way, 


obvious to the meaneſt Capacity. In a Letter from 


an High- German Phyſician at Vienna, to a Right 


Worſhipful Brother in Death at London. To which 


is added, the Norfolk Favourite, or the Riſe and 
Fall of Gaveſton ; an excellent new Ballad, to the 


Tune of, Of Noble Race was Shinkin. Price 6 d. 

2. The EMPERICK, containing the HI- 
STORY of the greateſt QUACKS of the 
Age, particularly DoftorRosix SVUBLIMATE, 


Author of the SE VII IB Ertcrtuary, and of 
William Addle, his Z ANI: With Abundance of 


other diverting Incidents. And to cloſe all, a 
Stage-Song by the aforeſaid Will Addle the Rope- 
dancer ſung on Dr. Sublimate's Stage. 
Aude aliquid brevibus Gyaris & carcere dignum, 
Si vis 17 aliquis, Juv. Price 6d. 5 


3. The B E A Us Miſcellany, being a new and 
curious Collection of amorous Tales,diverting Songs, 


and entertaining Poems; by ſeveral Hands, in two 


Parts, beautifully printed in a near Pocket Size, 


and an Ekevir Letter. Price of each Part 15s. 


4. A Genealogical Eſſay on the Family of the 7 
HAM S: Wherein is ſhewn their Pretenſions to 
certain Colleges as Founder's Kinſmen. To which 


is prefix d a Preface ; giving a true Account of the 
Family of the BEL CH—ERS. Price 6d. 
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